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and fragile in youth, so tenacious and death-
dealing in old age. Some of them are armed
with thorns and some with tendrils, but they
hang and cling with their bodies like snakes, and
there is no escape from their grip when once the
embrace has been made* Their length is in-
credible, and there is no height they cannot
reach. They possess an unerring instinct in their
search for support, bending against all the laws
of gravitation towards the strong young limbs of
the tree near by, as if the plant possessed some
mysterious volition of its own. The age of the
creeper is said to be greater than that of the tree.
It is certain that many of the giants may be found
dead in their arms, the tough jungle-rope of
nature curiously twined and twisted to the very
top, and the foliage of the parasite replacing the
foliage of the tree. The natives say that these
weird climbing plants are vivified with the souls
of treacherous human beings, who continue their
perfidious lives in the vegetable world, drawing
the life-blood from others that they themselves
may flourish.
There is a climber in the Ceylon forests which
has been nicknamed by the planters " The Agent"
(the money-lender or the sowcar). The tree that